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stone that must have been put there, and looked away,
in case it was a stranger's God. She was heading
down now. In time she saw a woman herding
sheep and spinning, and called out asking where was
the dun of the Chief of Over the Hills. The woman
was frightened and did not know him by that name,
till Blackbird remembered that he was called Niat;
then, after a long stare at them, the woman pointed
to a sheep path along the stream. Blackbird let her
horse drink, but would not dismount for all her
stiffness, because she was afraid she might never get
on again. Morning was still not warm, but every
moment the dew was drying and the shadows shorten-
ing. She tried to hurry the horse all she could, and
soon she was passing more and more herds being
driven out to pasture.

Then a man stood in her path, threatening her
with his spear; she cried that she was come in peace
to the Chief Niat, and the man, seeing she was alone,
let her come on, but slowly. For some time he looked
her up and down, not sure, because she was riding on
a horse, if she was a real woman, not sure how to
treat her. At last, after walking all round her twice,
he shouted down-stream to another man, who took it
up and passed it along, and by and by the rider who
had come to the pirates before was there, and remem-
bered Blackbird, and said she had come in no more
than time. So they rode together to Niat's dun.

It was different from theirs, and bigger, made more
of banked earth and stakes, and there were huts and
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